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BLACK MEN FOR THE CONGO

————

Facts About the Free State Whither Col-
ored People Are Urged to Migrate.

| e

A Desert That Has Been Described as a Para-
dise—All the Conditions of Life Are the Low-
est and It Is a Goed Place to Aveid.

| —

Bpecial Correspondence of the Sunday Journal.
WasmxGrox, Sept. 18.—The project re-
cently agitated for sending thecolored peo-
ple out of this country to colonize the so-
called Congo Free State has exciend the in-
terested attention of the Department of

State, owing to the investigation and ex-
posure of that amazing African enterprise
made under its direction not long agoe. It

may be remembered how it was proposed
that the United States should become asso-

ciated in the control of the Congo region,
for the purposs of securing trade. A power-
ful lobby, led by ex-Minister to Belgium
Banford, who had a large financial interest
in the scheme, secured from Congress a
formal recognition of this “Free State)”
which was subsequently found to have no

real existence. For that matter it has
noue to this day. TheDepartment of State

sent a “special diplomatic agent,” Mr. W.
F. Tisdel, to travel through the Congo val-

ley and make his own observations respect-
ing its commercial possibilities. His report

pricked the bubble, and, on the strength of
it, the President, in a message to Coungress,
recommended strongly that this govern-

ment should keep its hands off the Dark
Continent. It was so determined. Other-

wise, shrewd statesmen have surmised that
one or more European powers might have

ta ken advantage of the precedent at some
future time for claiming a right to inter-
fere with Mexico or in Central America.
Such earnest efforts have been made by
the International Congo Association—in
reality simply & commercial company with
the King of Belginm at its head in his pri-
Vate oapacity—to prevent the facts about
the alleged I'ree State from becoming pub-
lic that tbe region in question 1s to-day
vopularly supposed to be a sort of earthly
paradise filled with everything that is cal-
culated to make life joyful. Explorer Stan-
ley, himself an employe of the association
at a huge ulnrg. has done his best to spread
this idea by his lectures and books, The
country is represeuted as having a million
square miles of territory, a population of
fitty milhions and boundless resources. Its
productiveness 18 declared superior to that
of the valley of the Amazon, with a climate
of unsurpassed salubrity. Unlimited quan-
tities of ivory, palm o1l, gom copal, rub-
ber, wax. peanuts and other precions goods
are said to be offered by the gen-
tle natives in exchange for Earopean
vroducts. In an address delivered at
Manchester, England, Mr. Stanley made a
halt-humorons estimate of the smount of
cloth which the inhabitants of thke Congo
basin were prepared to consume. Suppos-
ing them to require one Sunday dress each
aunually, wearing nothing on week days,
they would require for this single costume
320,000,000 yards. It would be more reason-
able, however, to estimate their wants in
the way of gatments at two Sanday dresses
each and four every-day dresses per annam.
This would make necessary 3,540,000,000
yards, which, at 2 pence a yard, would
amount to $80,000,000. They would need’
night-dresses, too, of course, and these
would use up 1€0,000,000 yards more. Fur-
thermore, two millions of the peovle die
every year, and to bury them decently, ac-
cording to the custom of those who possess
cloth, 16,000,000 yards more wonld be requi-
site, with 4,000,000 yards extra for 40,000
chiefs. Scarce a family in the Cougo val-
le'y hasnot its cloth fund, or currency chest,
of a dozen pieces of twenty-four yards each.
without which domestic necessities could
not very well be provided for. Housewives
could not buy greens, bread, palm oil, pea-
nuts, chickens or fish; and traific would be
impossible in gaunpowder, guns, knives,
copper slugs, dye powders, palm kernels.
wax and gums, Considering the perishable
nature of thiscurrency, Mr, Stanley thought
that necessary supplies of the negotiable
medinm might some day bedrawn in vast
quantities {rom the looms of Manchester.

NO USE FOR CLOTHES,
Unfortunately, practically the entire
population of the basin of the Congo goes
stark naked, having no use for clothing on

Sunday or any other day. A small minority
wear a loin-cloth, but the average lady or

gentleman in all that vast region considers
herself or himself in rather exceptionally
full attire when wearing a single square
red cotton handkerchief. Such a handker-
chief, according to current rates, is two
days’ wages for an able-bodied man. That is

the rate of pay given by the representatives
of tie International Association, which is
#0 auxious to secure the immigration of
colored people from the United States in
order that their labor may assist in open-
ing the country. Labor is very hard to get
over there, inasmuch as the natives prefer
to spend their time 1n Joafing or killing one
spother, From to vime they make attacks,
without the slightest provocation. upon
white stations, burn the stores and build-
ings, and murder as many of the occupants
as they can. The Internacional Assoc:a-
tion bas & number of such staticns scat-
tered along the lower Congo as far up as
Stanley Pool. Each one is surronnded by
a stockade and supplied with arms for its
detense. Naturally, it has a certain in-
tluence upon affairs in its immediate
vicipity. until, as often happens, the gar-
rison is either massacred or compelled by
fear of the always hostile natives to leave.
Not lonk ago one of the stations was
abandoned because of the thieving propen-
sitiea of the Konamout women, who con-
trol everything in their tribe, the men be-
ing of inferiorinteliigence and having no
voice in aflairs whatever., That 18 what
the International Association calls “gov-
erning’”’ the “"Free Staie”—a vast and al-
most unexplored country, filled with the
wildest and most cruel savages on earth,
and whelly controlled by independent
tribes, recognizing no authority save their
own despotic chiefs,

(in 18 the great agent employed for
spreading white wnfluenece in the Congo
country, and ths ouly succesaful one. It
composes four-tifths of the entire imports
of the basin. being made especially for the
traflic in Holland, at a cost of abont 5 cents
& quart bottle. ‘““I'rade gin” it is called,
and with it is purchased nearly all of the
prodncts of that region Dbrought to
European markets. It will go ten times
further in barter than an equal valne in
cloth. A nauve will often sell a lomp of
rubber as big as he can ecarry, and worth
G0 cents & pouand, for ome bottls of gin.
Cloth is not always negotiable: that im-

for trading purposes is of coarse
coality, and altogether inferior to tbe
fabric. resembling Jinen in fineness, which
the savages make themselves by plaiting
srass. Tradersoften return tothecoast with
their goods unsold, because the blacks will
not accept cloth, demanding gin. A bottle
of gin pays for two days’ work. The na-
tives are much addicted to intoxication,
and they find that gin makes them drunk
quicker than the beverage they compose
themselves by fermenting palm-sap. Kum
goes eqully well with them, and enormous
quantiti s of it are bronght in ships from
Boston, which 1s the main source of supply,
together with Testaments and hymn-books
from the Bible societies.

Pretty nearly all of the Congo basin may
fairly be described as a desert. The coun-
try produces no vegetation that will snp-
rort a beast of burden. At last accounts
there were just three mules in the valley,
and their food had to be brought from
Europe. The traveler must cross vast ex-
vanses of treeless and and plain, swim
great  rivers and wade  throuxh
macshes up to his waist. The low-
lands are covered with grass resew-
biing bamboo, twenty feet in height,
and of so dense a growth that one may go
through it for days without ever seeing tEe
Sun, wearning » mask woven out of palm
leaves, something like a base-ball catcher’s
mask, to heep the knife-like edges of the
grass from cutting the face to pieces. The
only roads are narrow paths just wide
enough to permit a passage in single file,
svd the amiable natives take greatinter-
est 1o teing the grass over these paths
where two intersect so as to lead people
astray. From Stanley Pool to the sea the
?ﬁuht,\; (_‘m:ﬁu falls 1,600 feet in 260 miles.

@ entire distance 18 8 series of catarsct
Put a buudred Ni : 3
with rapids and wuirlpools between, and
sou will have some notion of what it is

* hills.
agara’s in that space, |

like. Man-eating crocodiles sixtecn feet
in length Lft their monstrons heads in
every eddy or lie asivep on the banks,
while dangerous hippopotami, as big
A8 ever yawned upon a circns pos-
ter, disport themselves in herds of scores
and even hundreds. The agent of the De-
partment of State, Mr. Tisdel, having
traveled to the interior by land from Vivi,
referred to retarn to the sea by the river,
aving made up his mind that he had as
lief be eaten by the crocodiles as by the
cannibals, who swarm in the up-country.
With the pirates who beset the upper river,
attacking every one who passes, he had to
tight, aw does every Congo traveler, and al-
thovgh he escaped by narrow sgueaks both
croeodiles and cataracts, he wonders that
his hair had not turned white, as did
Stanley’s, by the time hereached the ocean.

HOW THE NATIVES LIVE,
If it were not for the women of the
Congo, little or nothing of the wild prod-
ucts of the coumtry would be gathered

for foreign markets—such as rubber, wild-
bee wax snd gums. They do all the work,
garden making, and some trading. Lach
village has its garden and palm grove., In
the garden nothing is grown but peanuts

and mandioeca. Of the roots of the latter
the native bread is made. Theplants grow
onlyinthelowlandsor valley lands. Itsroots
are beaten to powder and mixed in a flat
cake with fermented wpalm-sap, which
serves the purpose of yeast and Taises the
breaa., Villages are usnallv surrounded by
a high stockade, with but one narrow en-
trance. The honses are built of grass, with
supports an.d ridge-poles of strong bamboo.
in the center ot each hut a tire is kept
borning, and the smoke, thire being no
chimney or vent-hole, blackens the roof.
Ordinary peopie sleep on the bare ground,
but a king or queen, as a rule, reposes on a
bamboo frame with skins stretchied across
it. My. Tisdel says that he has slept in
many a royal palace in Africa, but was apt
1o be driven out by vermin. Some of the
tribes number from 20,000 to 100,000 sonls;
each such nation keeps to itselt and aloof
from its neighbors, being governed by its
own despotic chief, who holds the lives of
all his subjocts in his grasp. From their
universal nakedness he is ordinarily dis-
tinguished by wearing a large piece ot
cloth or garment of skins. He has many
wives, if such they can be called, who have
their standing as No. 1, No. 2, and so on, ac-
cording to his capricious favor, Polygamy
is general with individuals who can afford
the laxury. Diseases of the most loath-
some characterarerife everywhere. Civil-
ization has nothing bad that it can teach
these biacks.

The coast women are fond of gandy cloth,
but throughout the interior nakedness 1s
the invariable rule, Strings of viue and
white beads are worn much about the neck,
waist and ankles, nnd bands of iron or brass
are used to adorn the wrists, ankles and
throat. Sometimes the latter arev so weighty
as to weigh down the wearer, who supports
the burden with cheerfuluess notwith-
standing, because it represents a higsam in
negotiable currency. I'he women particu-
larly atlect a profusion ol ornaments, such
as polished charms carved from Lippopota-
muas ivory. Many tribes pierce the lobes of
the ears and the middle cartiluge of the
nose, thrustinginto the holeapieces of wood
and thus rendering their appearance very
horrible indeed. Metal cartridges are mnceh
prized for like purposes, and all through
the valley of the Congo one finds them in
use as nose and ear ornaments. The most
admired adornment, however, is a necklace
made with three or four hairs from an ele-
phant’s tail, which is believed to possess
virtue as a fetich. Each tribe has its own
tribal mark, usually tatooed on the face,
though often on the breast or back, wheth-
erof men or women. Some tribes paint
their persous profusely. especially the
women, who smear their heads with a
mixture of palm-oil and red clay, do their
bodies in white, or paint their faces black
B8 o sign of mourning. Some clip their hair
or shave their heads in all sorts of style,
while others plaster their hair with o1l and
twist it into spirals interwoven with fine
wire, so as to make it stick out in every di-
rection most surprisingly. Some of the
women make their hair np into enormous
cushions, while others compose their lux-
uriant tresses in the shape of poke-bonnets,
In fact, 1t may fairly be said that these peo-
ple of the Congo are the most artistic hair-
dressers in the world.

Red cotton nandkerchiefs are currceney
everywhere in the Congo basin. Awny in-
(ustrious colored person who chooses to
emigrate from this country to the Free
State can be sure of employment by the
International Association or other traders
at the rate of one handkerchief for two
days’ labor, or a bottle of gin, if preferred;
but the workman is expected to proenre his
own food, lodgmmg and clothes. The 'ortn-
kuese of Angola get their Inbor done by
what they call the “‘contract system.”
They make contracts with up-river poten-
tates for so many men and women, The
saild potentates burn a few villages, kill
the bLabies and most of the women, and
fetech the abLle-hodied survivors to the
coast. where they receive so much a head
for them from the traders, who ship them
to the points where their work is required,
Large portions of the interior of Africa
have been fairly depopulated by the raids
of the slave-dealers.  Di-putes between
kings are nsually settled by transfers of
slaves, Snch human chatteis are remark-
ably cheap, a bottle or two of trade gin
being oonsidered a fair equivalent for
either a malv or female. Wholesaleslangh-
ters of slavesare apt tobe incidental toany
sort of festive celebration at a royal Afn-
can court., All prisoners taken in war are
either ensiaved or excented with fire and
spear. Tribal wars are of constant occur-
rence, on the slightest pretexts or without
any. If ope tribe has had no rammn for a
while and a neighboring tribe has been
more fortunate, the former makes hp its
mind that undue influence of the nature of
witcheraft has been exerted, and =o raises
a standard of battle.

HOW TIIEY USE FIRE-ARMS,

The natives of the Congo have plenty of
guns, but very little lead, because the
traders have tried to keep the latter com-
modity from them. For bullets they use
pebbles and balls of baked clay, but re-
cently they have taken to cutting brass
rods into pieces for slugs. They do not
know how to employ guns for purposes of
markmanship, but utilize them to frighten
away evil spirits, to make a noise ou oec-
casions of festivity, and for every imagin-
able purpose save war and the chase. How-
ever, the chiefs in the interior have begun
to demand from the traders magazine ritles
and metallic cartridges ready loaded,

Apart from its use as eurrency, practic-
ally the only purpose for which cloth is
employed is buryving the dead. When a
person dies all the cloth he owns, repre-
senting the savings of alifetime, iswrapped
around bim. A thousand yards wiil some-
times euvelop the corpse of a king, but one
bundred yards is thought to be a liberal
provision for an ordinary man. If one has
no cloth his body is usnally thrown out for
the wild beasts to devour or cast into the
river for the crocodiles,

There is very little game in the Congo
basin, because there is nothing there for it
to hiveunpon, If a white man shoots an
elephant the blacks swarm abont and
gorge themseives. The elephant’'s fondness
for peanuts, so familiar to any small boy
who has patronized the circus. is very con-
sricnons 0 that region. It s said that an
elephant can smell a peanut pateh miles
AWAY. He spots it and waits
patiently until it is nearly ripe; then he
wades in sud gobbles it all inaunight. The
natives try to frighten him otf, but he is
not afraid of them. Agriculture is practic-
ally an mmpossibility in the country, be-
caunse the clephants and hippopotami are
nearly certan to root up and trample down
suything that is planted. Bat, for the

i ocean. If the whole interior were actually :

overflowing with riches, instead of being
the most God-forsaken country in which
mnun has ever set bis foot, the expense of
 teansporting them to the ocean would be
enormons.y too great to pay. It costs to-

 day $i% to transport one ton from the sea

coast 260 miles to Stanley Pool.
According to the general custom of the

' country, morket 1s held every “fourth

- day.” usually on neutral ground, where
friend and foe meet for trading purposes
Such few goats and fowls as can be raise
are saved for this sort of exchange. There

- necessary for a woman—the

others half a dozen times before she cap get
what she wants. CI other domestic ani-
mals there are none, save aogs. which are
more plentiful in that region than any-
where e¢lse in the world, such as they are,
sSuch indescribable curs are not to be found
elsewhere on earth; they howl all;mght
about the villages, and what they live on
gooduess only knows,

TERRORS OF THE CLIMATE,
The call tor missionaries from the Congo

country is vociferons, and is likely to con-
tinue 8o, inasmuch as % per cent. of them

either die within two years, or retire, over-
come by sickness from the field. As for the
evangelical results achieved, Henry M.
Stanley, himself an earnest Christian, has
testified in writing that the converted

African is usually satistied to exhibit his
spiritual regeneration by devoting himself
tosinging hymns and begging. Mr. Tisdel,
while deploring the undeniable facts, as-
serts that he has never met a really Chris-
tianized adult native 1n all his journeying
through Afriea. According to his account,
the missionaries employ children as serv-
ants, and try to educate them and teach
them to be good, but as soon as they grow
up they invariably backslide, though they
are willing to continue to profess piety for
pay. The fact i- that these savages have
not the slightes: religions instinct what-
ever, They cannot be made to take any
thought of the next world, because to day
and enough to till their stomachs for the
time being is always suflicient for them,
without thought of the morrow.

Of six hundred white men whom the In-
ternational Commereial Association in-
duced to enter its employment, only five
were able to carry ount their three years
contract. The rest either died or were
made hopeless invalids by the deadly
climate. The form of contract reqnired to
be signed by each European recruit is now
on file among the documents at the Depart-
ment of State, It is a curiosity in its way,
According to its provisions, the verson
hired agrees to give three years of service
and absolute obedience to the anthoritivs
appointed to the association. He agreesto
give no information, scientific or com-
mercinl, respecting the association and
its operations and plans, to any one
during his three years of service
and for five years after its con-
closion. In case he violates this un-
derstanding, he acknowledges a liability
to a penalty of 84,000, If he should die Ins
heirs must preserve the same stipulation
for ten vyears, with the same penalty of
£4.000 attaching to its violation., All col-
lections made by him during his term of
service are to be the property of the asso-
ciation, If he leaves the service at any
time before the completion of bis three
years’ term he must pay 5000 francs into
the treasury of the association, aitbough
the Iatter reserves to itself the right to
terminate the contract at any time it may
seo tit, It is provided, also, that in no
case can he or his representativea claim
apy indemnity or compensation what-
ever on account of sickness or ac-
cidéent causing death or incapac-
ity for work. This precious document
dooming the signer to absolnte slavery for
a given term, with almost certain death
staring him in the face, winds up with the
remarkable assertion that *‘the end pur-
sued by the association is an absolutely
disinterested one.” The association swore
by all that is holy that i1t made no such
contracts, but Mr. Tisdel procured one in
the original form from a dying employe.

The factis that no white people can live
in the Congo basir for any length of time.
A European or An _rican who goes there is
at once attacked by dangerous bilious
fevers, which are alwavs as likely as not to
takeon a fatal form, resulting 1n death
withina few hours. T'he soil, where it ex-
ial8, is a deposit of rotted vegetation, with
fever germs ns thick in it as eggs in an
ants' nvat. A touch of the spade releases
thew. to yoread pestilence abroad. In that
dre d clime the midday san is death. The
moruing alr is death, nnd so 18 dewy eve,
The climate, engendering lassitude, renders
stimnlants necessary, but to-drink is to

iv. It is a promising country for the
colored prople of the United States to emi-
grate to, this fan o1s Fice State of the
Congo. ReExE Bacue.

——

AN INDIANAPOLIS BOY ABROAD.

— ———

Letter from One Youngster to Another De-
scribing Incidents of Foreign Travel.
e i e

Dan M. Ransdell, nged eleven, son of the
Marshal of the District of Columbia, who
is now 1 Europe with his father, writes as
follows to a youthful acquaintence in this
city:
: ' DRESDEN, Aug. 2€,
To Frank Tarkington Baker:

Dear Frank—1 hope ycu will exeuse my not
writipg for so long. But io recomcile you 1 will
begin at and tell you all about our_ouarney. We
leitsMajor in charge of o twuily whe lived next
door tons. [ will gkip our jouruney on the cars,
as there is nothing of futerest about it. We
went on board the hoat at about G o'clock in the
evenlng. Everything was bustle nud prepara
tiou. Next morning we got up eatrly to ses ihe
boat start. A couceited ttle steam-tug cae
putling around the corner o1 the pler, and tossed
arope aboard. Then we cust off the ropes and
the tug pulled nus ont into the channel, and left
us to manage onrselves. We steamed ont into
the wide ocean, waere the pilot wa:to go ashore,
The men let a lavder down over tne side and the
pllot elimed down 1t. There wasa small row-bon?
withtwoe wen in 1t waiting tor him, We had
slowad up as mnuech as possible, but were still go-
ing pretty rast, when the voat made fast along-
side. The pilot was in sueh a hurry to gerin
that he nearly fell into the water: bat one of the
men grabbed him.

We had & tine voyage, and T was sorry to get
on laid. None of us were =ick all the way over.
On the lnst day, when we were in =iyl of Ant-
wern, we got stuck on a sand-bar and could not
et off for an hour or 80, s0 it was very late when
we Janded. I was the first one of our family
to jump ashore. We saw many, manuy interesting
thipgs in Antwerp, among which is the cathedral,
a moustrous Lbnilding, We climbed to the top
of the tower; I got a nick of stene out of the top
of the tower for Bob and my masenm, which
found on thefloor. We saw many other things,
too numerons to reiate. The next day went ro
Brussela, [ forgot to tell youone thing which
occurred in Antwerp. Papa had hired aeab
and taken us all to drive. On his return be
fished & handinl of German money out of his

ket and held it to the ecabman to take his
ue. The man woull not take German fnoney,
and bhogan te jabber at b in French., Two
other cabmen, hearing the noise, came to pee
what was the matter. At last they were paci-
tled, and papa held out his hand. The men each
ecageriy helped himself, and at the end of their
raid papa’'s hand was empty. He was very
wrathful about 1it, especially a8 mama says she
saw a little boy help bimself. While we
were at Brussels we went to sec the
place where the  battle of Waterloo
was fought. There were omnlbuses at
the station, to take up people to the Lion mount.

uoder Sheridan in the late war.
were glad to see each other.
The guide's father hud seen the “Litty Cor-
ra,"” (Napoleon) just on the day before the
yattle was tought, We saw the place where the
Prince of Orange was plerced to the heart.

He and papa

took us all day.
our bundles in our hands and went to the

matter of that, almost nothing could be |
grown there any way, owing to tie barren- |

ness of the soil. Much has beeu said of
the Congo valley ns a “garden spot.” but
in truth a peck measure wouléd more than
hola all the vegetables that have ever been
grown there, Tue native population 18
able to exist on roots and lhittle eise, but
white folks cannot live on such diet. Ex-
leaving the const for
interior aro  obliged to earry
of their food with them, else

peditions
the
all

, they wonld starve on the way. The traders
- at Staniey Pool are compelled to get all

their supplies from Europe. It i1s a fact
that not one-twentieth of the alleged prod-
vets of the Congo pasin come from there at
all, but from along the coast for a thonsand

miles north and south, the great entrepot | fires
' her husband wnst have

being at the mouth of the Congo river.
Traders in small sailing vessels go up and
down alougshore from bayou to bayon, ex-
changing intoxicants for goods. an

atation. The Free State, for whieh Stan-

| baden. We

feteh- |
I ing the latter eventually to the Congo

ley claimes 3% miles of coast line. | 'f
¥ RAe 4% They are staying out in a little village, and the

reality ouly thirty-eight miles. The in-

terior is one vast region of sand and clay |

pleted from the sea to Stanley Pool, it
would cost #3 for every $1 worth of prod-

ucts brought from the latter point to the /

1fa railway should ever be com- | Wiespaden. on secount of its springs. The Ger-

dn Nerd, one of the best in the city. We then
tonk a cab and went to see the cathedral.
the greatest cathedral in the world.

we drove along the riverside.
mauy fortitications, a8 Cologne & a
fortided city. The mext day we oeom-
wenced our wemorable jouraey up the Rhine.
We started at %:45 A, M. frowm Cologne, on a large,
swift river steamer. In a little while weo could
see notning but the eathedral towers in Cologne.

From there
We saw

| First we saw the towers on our right, and then

we would see them on our left, so win ing was
the river. At last even they faded frows our
view. There were wany
and some new ones, too.

hey looked inaccess-

ible, high up on the rocky chffs. Every half |

mille or so there was a eastle. We landed at about
8:30 p. M., at a little town named Bierbrich, near
Wiesbaden Mr. and Mrs, Lemcke, with Mr. and
Mrs. DeVay, were waiting for us. We got
on A steam-motor car and 1ole in to Wies-
went w0 a pension Kept by
named Madame Bottger. When |
the sign wausion, I thought
wen hurt in the war,
and she had gotten thia place asa
thought better of it when papa told rue that it

n lady
ARAW

was pronounced pon-si-on, and that there were |
| many of them in town. On Saturday the Lemcke
boys, George and l-tnirh. walked iu from where |

they are staying. out in the country, to see us.

pastor is teaching them German. Wiesbaden is
a beatiful eity. West Baden gets its name from

man boys oall Kalph Dicea, short for fat boy.
We saw the old ruin at Wiesbaden, together with
mauy other things 'Ve anawt & week or so there,

| or schloss, as the Germaus say.
moat all wmorning to o through the enormous |

d | Where wo came direct from Wiesbaden.
' mext letter T will teil you about the city of Dres-
: : . demn, where we feel at howe.
being no sneh thing as money, 1t is often
emales do the |
marketing—to exchange her goods for

We had an old Frenclh guide, who had fought |

From Brussels wo went to Cologne, which
Arrived at Cologne, we took |
Hotel |

Itis |
| in

icturam{‘ue old ruins, |

nsion, but |

and then eame on to Dresden. [ forgot
to tell yoeun gne thipg. Wkile we
were in W eshbaden we went to th_o
city of Heldelherg, and spent a day there. We
went u{: the mountuin ratlway. It isscary going
through the tuupels. We visited the old castio
It took us al-

old rniu. There is a tun of wine in the castle, on
on top of whkich isa gaanecing hall, it's so larxe
In front of the tin there is a life-size statue of
the burgomaster, who used to drink eighteen
bottlea each day. We are now iu Dnlw:en.
nwy

Yours truly,
DAN M. RANSDELL,

P.&. VWhen you send me a leiter yon must
ask the druggist how many stawps it will take,
as [ will have to pay a fine if you don’t put on
enough stamps. D =,

el —

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

R ——

The Lyric of “Love's Falth,”

Love can wait!
Being so patlent, it is strong:
If in this world it wait in vain,
It surely shall not suffer long;
For in sowe other state,
Eome life of larger scape,
It ultimiately shall attain
The tull fruition of its hope.
This is love's faith; defying fate,
Tiwe, change, neglect and laughter,
It can walt =
For tbe Lercafter.

II.

Bay that this life is all we know,
And deéath has nothing to bestow
Beyond the grave's duress
Bat silence and forgetfulness;
Then 1f 1 count the cost,
Eceirg love's relfl ia sacritice,
I surviy have not lost
It \gith this lite love dies.

111,

But love's desire
Being so patient and so sure,
Though it may pass through tears and fire,
Ay, through the portals of the tomb,
Will yet endure
Till its own tiwe shull come;
v Therelore, though never while we live
It may be inine to ask or youra to eive,
Though you way pass beyond my ken,
And [ be loat
Amoyg the erowd of nameless men—
Though both be tempest-tossed
To earth’s extremest ends afar,
I know that we shall meet again,
Meat and be one in perfect love;
But when and where-—-
Whether in this earth here, or heaven above,
Or in some nuimagined world or star
I neither know nor care;
Early or late
Love can wait,
< Charles Lotin Hildreth,

————

September Days.

From September’'s misty grass,

G owing on the furro wed ground,

Comes the chieery ericket's sound;

While from twisted browning trees
Apples fall,

And the warm and dusty winds,

Turning white the roadside weeds,

Whirl the jeaves . n | thistle-secds,

From the nellvw, uazy air,
Blue-juys eajl.

O’er the meadows aftermath,

By the August 1ains made green,

Harveat a) ider-webs are seen,

Showing wet, like fresh-drawn net
Spread to dry.

Threadiug from the Summer’s woof,

Golden-rod September weaves,

Binding in with erumpledyeaves,

Sparrows truiling fllght from trees
* Through the sky.

Butterflies with snowy wings,

Rising from the asters white,

Look like petals in their flight,

Or as souls of summer flowers
Passing by.

—Nina Shaw, in the Ladies’ Home Journal

T;ro ialdenl-

A laddle sailed out on a calin blue ses:
And two maldens fell a-weeping.
“Alas,” said they,
“*Jisa doleful day;
Mayhap ngvennore
To the sv o reen shore
Shall lover o
And brotie  «thee,
Bhall lover o theo
Anud brother o e,
Come back from the treachercus, smiling sea.”

A good ship went down ina wild, wild sea;
And two medlens fell a-weaping.
The years pussed hy
And 1wo cheeks were dey —
A wife and a mother with babe on her knee,
sat erooning a tender old lullaby,
Nor thoaght of the lover beneath the sea.
Bat at eventule,
By o lonefireside,
A sister sat weeping for him who had died,
Who came never moras
To the bright green shore,
To wander with her the aweet meadows o'er.
—Zitalla Cocke, in New England Maguzine.

The Words Unsaid.

How full of yearning love aud tenderness,

That spoken unght have served to cheer and
bless,

Now haunted with the grief of vague regrets,

Like faint. sad tones when low winds sweep the
frets

Of some old mstrument, these words unsaia!

They eamwe tr us withiu the Inte wan night,

Like troubled spirits sceking out sweet rest;

And though we would adwit thew to our bireasr,

Tr or fail to give ua peace, as once they wight.

The hearts they ¢courd bave joved have ceased to
heat;

The ears are deaf, though wildly we entreat,

Ob, conld they hear them now, the words unsaid!

One word worth a thousand to the dead.

—Henry Cleveland Wood, in Harper's Weekly.
Unsatisfled,
I feel like one who treads alone
The wine-press of a sore regret,
Whose harvest-time is past, and yet
Has gathered nothing for his own,
My opportunities have grown
Like grain to ripeness, and I let
Them go: and now the sun i set,
And all the happy birds have flown
That sang for e, Love flew away
On silent wing to other lands,
And [ am standing hero 1o-day
Unsatistied, with ecanpty Laads,
Because [ have Lp golden grain,
And listen for love's song—in vain,

—E. C. Downing.

- -

ROYAL WOMEN WHO SMOKE,

An Empress's Cigarettes — The Czarina's

Smoking-Room.
Ethel sMackenzie-McXenna, in Fhiladelplila Tele-
graph.

Those who rave with unceasing bitter-
ness agamst women who smoke, and who
declare the habit to be ill-bred and fase,
have no idea of the women they
are condemning. People with such
old-fashioned prejudices have usn-
ally old-fashioned feelings on the
anbject of the reverence due to crowned
heads, apd wonid pause before uttering
their scathing condemuations were they
awnre that the “pernicious and disgusting
bhabit” was one in which the majority of
gueens in Europe indulge. The empressesof
Rus«ia and Austria, the Queen of lialy and
the Queen Regent of Spain, as well as their
majesties of Portaugal, Roumania and
Servia, and the Countesa of Paris, are all
ardent lovers of tobacco, of which they are
also thoroughily guod judges. Perhaps the
most inveterate smoker among the royal
ladies 18 the Empress of Austria, who con-
sumes from thirty to forty cigarettes a
day. She keeps ber tobaceo in an exquisite-
ly-chased silver box, which, together with
a gold asa tray, are always to he seen on
her writing-table, lier Imperial Mu"caty
of Russia and Queen Marguerite of ltaly
only smoke in the privacy of their own
boudoirs. That of the Empress of Rusein
is & most fascinating apartment, which
makes a really ideal smoking-room.

It is fitted up in the style of one of the

| loveliest rooms at the Albambra, palm-
trees giving 1t guite a tropical appearance, |

while tempting lonuges invite that rej ose
which is such a delightful adjunct to tke
fragrant weed. The Conntess of Paris will
look at no tobacco which has not grown
the su—-uy climate of Havana,
and while the Queen RHegent of
Spain gives her vote in favor of Egypt.
ian cigarcttes, and the Queen of Ron-
mania declares in favor of Turkey, Queen
Natalie of Servia has a store of tobacco
from each conntry, of which she is carefa)
to get only the very beat. I believe the

. cigaretto cases carried by some of these

Iadies are veritable dreames of
beauty, being usnally of gold inlald
with precions stouecs, Turning to our
own country, it would take too long
to meuntion the names of the well-known

femninine votaries of the weed. and it is not |
to repeat that they are
some of the highest in the land. A very | .= vork Morning Adveriier
women |
. smoke, and many of them even smoke |

' cigars as strong as those atfected by the

even BGC('MI"

large proportion of our ‘‘blue”

slerner sex.

—— o
The Most Tiresome of Creatures.
Detroit Free Press.

Friar Lawrence checks the impetuons
Romeo with, “He stumblies who runs fasr,”

L |
|

| shonlders for the Democratic ticket,

WORLD'S FAIR,

-

LARGEST HOUSE-FURNISHING ESTABLISIMENT IN THE WEST,

Indianapolis Public Schools Opened Monday Morning, September 14th.

Teacher—I am glad to see my pupils of last
year with me again. Your faces look bright
and fresh. Yourvacation has certainly been a
benefit to you. It is not alone the teaching a
child receives at sehool that brightens the
mind and makes useful men and women, but
it is the ambitions, inquiring and observing
children that are our first graduates from high-
school. Now, we will spend the first day of

this term in a review of your vaeation. [ want

to find out how much and what you have
learned; who, if any of you, have spent all
your time in lplu}_'.

First Scholar—Mamma, Papa and I spent a
month in Chicago visiting grandma. We saw
all the beautiful parks and the site of the
World’s Fair. Itold grandma it was not near
as interesting as our World's Fair at Indian-
apolis. .

Teacher—Your idea is correct, so far as the
citizens of our State and city are concerned
financially. In what way is our World’s Fair

a special benefit to the people?

Second Scholar—By keeping a complete stock of first-class goods at low prices. I went to New York and
Philadelphia with father and Uncle Joe, and saw many wonderful business houses, but none of them were more
wonderful than our World’s Fair. I am going to be a business man some day, and I am learning all I can during
vacations, and after visiting many large stores I find the World’s Fair people are the ones to imitate, for they have

been the most successful.

Teacher—Now, c¢an you tell me the eause of their success? _ ‘

Third Scholar—By keeping everything vou want for the furnishing of a house, the variety of their stock,
which embraces all qualities at reasonable prices, the pmmqt delivery, and their determination to please every one.

Teacher—Why 1s their success considered so wonderful? .

Fourth Scholar—Because when this store first opened it was considered out of the way; not much attention was
paid to it; the people expected it to be a good-sized fnrniture store, but nothing more.

Teacher—What does this agreeable disappointment of the people teach ns! -

Fifth Scholar—That entire satisfaction in purchasing is more than convenience, and a walk of one block is

worth many dollars,

Teacher—I am indeed well pleased with you all, for not one of you have spe

nt all your time in play. Each one

L

has learned something useful. Our World’s Fair is an interesting as well as useful stiuly, and vou can continue it
through the term; of course, vou will not have as much time to spend there now, but they have added to their
mammoth stock Sehool Supplies of all kinds, and you ean go there to buy all your Pencils, Slates, Paper, Pens—in

fact, everything you need in school.

And when you
Chorus—O yes; we will be sure to see the complete

o to the Fair do not forget to see their display. _
%y furnished house which the World's Fair has at the State Fair.

Everything for Housekeeping.

Telephone 1296.

Opposite State-IHouse.

THE LELAND ob GIGAR -

Has been on the market for some time, and has proven to
be an honest, reliable goods. Though high-priced, the
dealer can sell you THE LELAND for 5 cents apiece

and make a fair profit, but do not expect six for a quarter.

THE WM. DONEY CIGAR CO.

deliberate, detailing. circumlocuting, ex-
asperating efforts of the slow story-teller.
In the first place they seldoin tell a tule
that needa a rapid recital—and when they
do they murder it—and in the next place
the long srories, the impressively senti-
mental and the lugubrieously funny stories
they deal in chielly are seldom worth listen-

ing to.
—_— ey -— ————————————

Deat]l = Yhat Is It?

Amie s Jorpal

Is death the passage ‘rom the successive
to the simultancous-that is to say, tfrom
time to eternity? Shall we then under-
stand, in 1ts unity, the poein or mMysterions
episode of our existence, which till then
we have spelled out parase by phrase! And
is this the secrot of that glory which so
often enwraps the brow and conntenance
of those who are newly dead? If
sn, death would be hke the ar-
rival of a traveler at the top of a
great mountain, whence he sees spreud ont
before him the whole configuration of the
conuntry. of which tiil then ho had had but
passing glimpses,

waottld be the beginning of eternal felicity.
Till then we had sacrificed ourselves to the
universal order. but then we should nnder-
stand and appreciate the beauty of that or-
der. We had toiled and labored under the
condnetor of the orchestra, and we should

find onrselvea become surprised and de- |

lighted hearers. We had seen nothing but
onr own little ‘mth in the mist: and sud-
denly & marvelous panorama apd bound-
less distances wounid open
dazzled eyes. Why not!?
: ——r
Fine Words for Lew YWallace.

Salt I.ake Tribune.

It 1a telegraphed that Ben-Hur Wallace
is abont to be given a department of the
government; that the war portfoho is to Le
intrusted to Lhim. The President has oot
consulted ux, but we shounld say that that
would be & first-ciass apgmntment. Wal-
lace was & good soldier; he is an exceed.
ingly bright man. Indeed, to him was
given a mind which makes him, first. a
clear-thinking American, a capable, all-

before onr

around man of affairs, and then behina all |

that he has the company of the higher
thonghts. He sees visions of more beaunty;
he has within himself entertainments such
as ordinary men know nothing of. In our
rivate judgment there are few equals of
ien. Lew Wallace among all the great men
of this country.
—_—— e —
Mrs. Gougar Sized Up.

It is the programme ot 1888 over again.
While talking for prohibition from the
Ohio stump Mrs, Gougar's shapely arms are
figuratively. if not hterally, bared toltha

tis

' not a new trick of the wso-called Prohibi-

a sentiment true enough, perhaps, but one |
which ought never be repeated to the con-
stitutionally slow story-teller. I hike a good

- story and am ever ready to applaud a good

story-teller, but heaven save me from the

|

tionists to pretend te be working with
great zeal for the furtherance of temper-
ance, while they are in realily interested
in the defeat of the Republican ticket. Me-
Kioley will not, perhaps, lose n great deal
of sleep ou accouunt of the appearance of
Helen on the scene, She is wore pestirer-
ous than powerful.

To be able to overiook |
one’s own history, to divine its meaning in |
the general concert and 1n the divine plan,

TUCKER'S
New Gloves!

The best cheap grade Glove in the city 65¢ per pair,

Foster’'s Hooks, all colors, $1 and #1.50 per pair.

Genuine French Kid, 4-button, only $1.

Wide-top Elastic Saxe Biarritz, oniy $1.

(Our Biarritz Gloves fit best. Try them.)

4-button French Kids, for hard wear, $1.50.

We are agents for genuine Alexandre Kids, for ladies
and gentlemen, best in the world, $2,

Mosquetaire Suede, black, white and colors, 98¢ to $2.25.

The largest, best assortment, most reliable goods brought
See the new line, all made to our order.

2.20, $2.50 per pair.

to this country.

800 Pairs New Opera and Party Shades

In 12, 16 and 20-button lengths, at popular prices.
Mail orders given us alicays please. Try it.

Tucker's Glove Store,

10 EAST WASHINGTON STREET.




